


OUT OF THIS WORLD 





On the titth of july wd came to Buck's Rock, 
Ready tor two months of tun; 

When at the barn our trunks we did docke- 
One-seventy-two were aS One. 


Soon at the hall our products we sold, 
while selling these things we had fun; 

Carrot from seed and bow! trom a mold-- 
Onewstventy-ftwo were aS Ong. 


Now we hav@ come fo August--the close, 
wetti alt admit we've had tun; 

For the theme of our Yearbook, stogans we've chose-= 
And one=stventy-two are as Ong. 
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ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS ONE 


you have asked me to write about the slogan- 
Ask the Man Who Owns One = for our year book. | 
can understand why you selected ‘that specific 
slogan for me, After all, | am the director of 
Buck's Rock --= and | do own if, in & Way =" OF 
do i? I'd like to tet! you how | feel sbeut it, 

What t's a Camp? The word is derived trom 
the tatin “Campus® which means a field. tet us 
then say that a Camo ts a piece of tand, and on 
that land, there are buildings which were built 
to meet the needs ot the people living on that 
land. What is a country? in a broader sense, we 
can detine it in the same waye 

You say: just a minute Ernied We are not 
talking about a piece of land or a group of butld- 
ingse We meant Buckis Rocke 

| know that, so lefts go on from there$ 
What makes a Camp? What makes a Country? it is 
the people who Jive there: tt ts Phetre princi- 
ples, their beliets, their aims In life. 

What makes Buck's Rock? It is you; FEOts 
our stati; tt 1s all of us, working together, 
sharing our princtples, our beliets, our atms in 
life. We are Buck's Rocke 

We have, each of us, contributed to it, and 
once we give a part of ourselves to something we 
believe in, it becomes a part of us: 


|i} bec OM 43 6 U Ff 603 ¢ eee ond 

You came fo Buck's Rock because you believe 
ed tn the ideas, the ideals represented by Buck's 
Rock. You brought to it your willingness to co-= 
operate, your eagerness to achieve, your enthus= 
Tasm, your good-will. You brought this to Buck's 
Rock; you brought this to each others; you 
brought this to our staft. 

And we, in turn, have brought to you all 
that we believe can be ot benetit to yous our 
willingness to co-operate in all of your endcave 
ors; our eagerness to help you in your achiev= 
ments; our enthusiasm, our good will. 

Theret<orie¢ Buck ts Rock 


belon 7 Yo 41.1 ot 9 3 4 
And the most valuable part of this, our 


possession, ts that we can continue fo give it 
to others, and by giving, it will only increase 
in value} And as time goes on, you will, pere 
haps, think of the slogan == ASK THE MAN WHO 
OWNS ONE -- and then remember that there are 
possessions on this earth that can never belong 
to one single person, because they are so dy~ 
namic, so full of the positive elements of Jive 
2 ing that they must be shared by alle 

















Losing back ao Bucks Rock by Rehandlakery 


his is Me Rishard Levyolse 1! have been asked by the 
ayvgusi statt of the Yearbook of 1991 to write my memoirs 
oY gmming trom my experiences at Buck's Rock forty years 
agos It grieved me deeply to hear that’ Erate had died-- 
1 thought he would live a hundred mote years, at Ieast. 
Oh well, | will write my ‘memoirs of Buck's Rocke 


First, allow me to tell you something about myselte. 
| am.the director of Ecrivant Cie (Writing ince), Cer- 
amik Americain, Bois Cte (Lumber, ince), L'art, and 


‘Francaise=american.e | am déeply indebted to Buck's 


Rock tor the attainment of these high positionse 


| came to the camp tor the tirst time in 1951, where 
i met esteemed persons well versed in the French lang- 
vagee After playing the deat-mute in a French play, | 
became devoted to Frances’ Twenty years later | almost 
propsoed to Jean Girandoux, but | found out that in 
French, Jean is the name of a man, 


While spending two months in the utterly insane des- 
olation of the Print Shop, | became dddicted to the 
writing of tunny stories which nobody laughed at while 
they were being read aft supper. This led me to becoming 


an ottice boy in Ecrivante Cic, where atter hard work 


end bad stories, | advanced rapidly through the positions 
ot Shipping Clerk, Complaint Manager, and 8th, 4th, 3rd, 
Qnd, and Ist Vice Presidents. | then returned to Buck's 
Rock tor a season, and that fall | became President of 
the company. 


Having lived in the 8-Bunk tor two months, |! had be- 
come accustomed to rising early, being pecked at through 
windows, and having wet towels thrown in’ my tacce When 
| applied tor a post In Francais~Amercan, 1 was asked 
tor my credentialse On hearing of my two months in the 
B-Bunk they exclaimed, “Monsicur! You are not fit tor 


any post in Francais-american -- except Le Presidentel 


We will fire ze old one and proclaim yous Anyone from 
the 8-Bunk is partait (pertect) tor the posts! Vivel 
Vivelb Vive} 4 found out tater that the old president 
had also gone to Buck's Kock, but that he had Jived in 
the Boys House ; 


i enjoyed my positions at Ecrivante and Francais-Am- 
ercan vastly, but 1 soon became bored with being only a 
millionaire -- | wished to become a billionaires To do 
this | went back to Buck's Rock for a retresher couse 
in ceramics given by Hal Loren himselte When | asked 
him why he was still allve, he reptied, “Old ceremic 


counselors never dtc; they just wedge away.” 


Atter this, ! beeame a Vice-President In Ceramik Am= 
ericain, where | spectaltized In the production otf mouse 
tilese 4! had now become a billtonaire, but success 
spurfed me on to investigate the largest |umber manu- 
factuting organization in Paris -- Bois, Ciee | there 
met Me Yaschois, general manager in charge of boxcSes 


My time spent at Buck's Kock also gained me influence, 
as a Yale man has intluence in a flock tactory. Mme. 
Tatte Ho¢hmane and Me Walois Hochmane had organized 
L'art tite years betiore, and they made me general man- 
ager In ¢harge of silkscreening weeder's Digest covers. 

had now become a trillionaire, but | was earger to be- 
come what no man had yet achieved == a quadrillionairc,. 
Even In this task Buck's Kock aided mej 


One ot the largest theater houses in Paris which has 
sprung up in the past two years is Chipses Cic. | deci- 
ded to investigate this place to see if 1 could get a 
tole in their new production, "“Poeme en ta Waselan". 

ALL of the advertisements bbc Natincd dt as an “ancient 
masque", "a great controversial play", etc. When | 

pe eee thyselt to Me Chipsey he asked, “Were you ever 
in New Milford?" 

i said, “Yes,- F wale” 

"in Buck's Rock?" 

Oe Sus { WaSe" 

Sin SoGig" 

Uvee.e 

aes you play a part in 'Madwoman of Chaillot?" 

it Coa 

"“Partaif! | hire you'tor ta Poet. 10,000 trancs an 
hours Oui?" 

“Oui, ovie” | replied, "Vive Buck's Kock$" 


Though | fike Paris and | am a success because of 
what Buck's kock has done tor me, | still preter “Oy, 
Oy." fo "Out, Un" 
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lovely, she's enga 
he uses acid 








ever lost it's skill Bins | 
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YOURS TO enor 


WANDER ING AROUND CAMP ONE CANNOT MISS THE SHOPS 


Upon entering the Ceramic Shop we can see 
slips and vases 
kt Ins and glazes 
mattes and mottles 
bats and botties 
miles and tiles 
and endless smiles 


AND THAT AIN'T ALL 


We cross the threshold 
and here we tind 
some Itsts to sign 
enlarger wheels 
and ttimtank reels 
fftIlms and tiles 
and timer dtals 
printing rooms 
and borfowed brooms 
hypo fixer 
shortstop mixer 


AND THAT AIN'T ALL 


A few steps 

and through the door 
we find lots moreé 
power tools 
extenston rules 
wodden bowls 
and drill! press holes 
pallette table 
none too stable 
sanding wnaifing 
. -buzz saws walling 

AND THAT AIN!T ALL 


Around the corner we can see 


shuttle loom 

in eutdoor room 
red and black 

go torth and back 
befts we make 
threads that break 
mats we weave 

and ‘now we Ieave 





| 
AND THAT AIN'T ALL 


Next door we hear 


typewriters clatter 
amtdst much chatter 
mimo turns 

as leon burns 

type is set 

and deadlines met 
cutting stenctls 
losing pencils 


AND THAT AIN'T ALL 


And into the art shop 
painting things 
among the :strings 
lots of toll 
with brush and off 
silkscreen pages 
Wally rages 
fishes break 
and campers quake 


AND THAT AIN'T ALL 


Between the prestabs there's a shop 
bracelets pins 
and acid bins 
asphalttum paint 
and workers taint 
lanyards brald 
and earrings made 
etching efTps 
and stuff that drips 


AND THAT 1S ALL 


SacBee tly errfey todiehs WEEDER’S DIGEST 


in this comp there is 4 newspaper 

some people think tt ts a good newspaper 
some people think tt is a bad newspaper 
this ts not true 

tt is a weederts digest 


every week we have an Issue 

ft is usually a big issue 

at it we work very hard 

we meet deadlines 
we type stencils. 

we mimeograph pages 

we usually waste a lot of paper 


the art shop makes covers tor us 
they are on colored paper 

they are niece covers 

we itke them 


the photography shop makes pictures for us 
they are on photographic paper 

they are nice pictures 

we bike them 


then we put everything together 
then we staple everything together 
we give the pepers out at dinner 
this ts the weederts digest 


in this camp there tsa newspaper 

it ts the weeder's digest 

we think tt #s a good newspaper 
this ts because we work so hard on it 
we hope you liked it 


the world's greotest ort critic; wotching the world's 
greatest crtist, puciing the finishing touches on his 
gréecacest pcintings ani trying to decide whether it 
will be the world's grentest, while the world's grect- 
est ort connisseur wotches with criticcl interest, 


by richard joréman 











oe he orcant by Sue & wchman 


he room was tilled with tension, and a serious and impor- 
tant discussion was going one A cigarette was lit with unsure 
hands as a pair of eyes stared blankly out tnto space 

lt was an otfice in a building off Broadway, and two men 
sat tacing each other. One was short and stocky and seemed 
rather at home in the surroundings. He was intently search- 
ing the other mants face and seemed worried, His companion 
wore a look of helplessnesse His face was thin and gaunt, 
although he couldntt have been more than thirty=-tive. He was 
nervously turning the corner of his jacket over and over tn- 
hts fingers while he talked. His voice trembled as he said, 
"But | love her, Jacks Can't you see that?" 

| know you do, and | know she loves you too, Don't 
you see how silly youtre being? Why, | dontt think youtve 
gotten a good night!s sleep tor months » » » and for what?" 

"Ith} tell you for what « .« ." His eyes came to rest on 
the other man's tace as his voice became strained. "My wite 
told me six months ago that shetd been in love with someone 
elses And you ask me why I'm so upseté" : 

"She also said it was overe She loves you or she would- 
ntt have told you at alle" He Jteaned: over and took hold of 
the other man's arms "Now look, Bill, this is all tn your tm- 
agination. You have to forget it This idea of yours about 
going to see this man and asking him whether hets been seeing 
your wife is wrong and you shouldntt do it,” 

"But | have to know} 1!m gotng to see him right now and 
eontront him with ite I've made my decision and |'m going 
through with it." ; 

Listen to me « « » you are wrongs. Youtre destroying 
yourself by believing something that tsntt true. For your 
wifets sake, and for your own, torget about ite" Seeing that 
he wasntt getting anywhere he stopped, : 

"Thank you tor talking to me about It, Jack," BHI! satd, 
hts hand on the door. "I'm going down now to see hime You 
know? Hets on the tloor below. Ironic, isntt it?" A forced 
laugh came trom his lips as he shut the door to his friend's 
Oot tic ce : 

Footsteps echoed down the long hall, as Bil! neared the 
elevatorse He rang and waited. 

lt was late on a Saturday atternoon and the usually busy 
oftice building was ominously quiete The big battery of ele~ 
vators were not running except tor one which was picking up 
the late workerse The doors on the tloor were locked and not 
a soul coutd be seen or heard, ; 

Bill pressed the bell agains this time, tt was twice. He 
started to walk up and down, his hands agatn turning up: the 
corner of his jacket, A few minutes passed as he paced, thinke 
ing about the man on the tloor below hime Again he rang the 
bell, even more Impatientlye Then, teciing disgusted, he de= 
ceided that since it was only one floor, he might as well walk 
downe 








His slow, hesitant steps ted him to the door marked 
"Stairs", He opened if and started on his walk to the next 
tleér, The door closed slowly behind him, 

His footsteps sounded down the long statrway as he made 
his way downward. He reached the next floor and telt tor the 
doorknob, He couldn't feel ones In the dim Itght, he looked 
tor it, but all he saw was the blank door, 

On a sudden impulse, he began to run back upstairs mount- 
ing the steps two at a timee His heart began to pound as he 
reached tor the doorknob that he found was not theres He sud- 
denly had the sensatton of being trapped and he began to shout 
through the heavy door, hoping against hope that his triend, 
Jack, might hear hime He pounded until his fists ached, and 
his voice became weak. Then, he turned fin desperation to look 
around, f 

The dtm light that was given oft by old light bulbs on 
each tloor created an atmosphere of cerieness. He walked over 
to the well and looked down the twenty-tive flights of statrs 
below hime His own voice rang inside him; "Now fook,” It satd, 
“take it casys Jack's ottice is pretty tar away trom the statr- 
Waye Maybe if | go to the next floor and yell, there will be 
somebody near enough to the door to hear me, It's ridiculous 
to get upset." 

He started for the second time to descend the stairs and 
reached the next #loor. His voice again echoed through the 
stillness as he pounded on the heavy door, There was no ree 
sponse. He kept saying to himself that he must take It easy 
and that he would try agafnme Another flight he descended, and 
then anothers. Each time, terror mounted within him and he be 
gan to go tasters 

w He stopped on the nineteenth tloor, and in a split second 
the thought came to hims what if no one heard him? What If, 
since It was Saturday afternoon, he was torced to stay trapped 
In this shatt until! Monday? What tt he was not tound for 
days? Panic tmmedtately setzed him and he broke out fn a cou 
sweate 

He began to run down the long tlights. His body cast 
shadows on the walls, first in back of him and then In tront, 
thinner and fatter. His legs became ah unwitting torce at 
his terrorestricken ¢ommand. His ever-increasing speed threw 
him almost off balance, but he did not stop. The footsteps 
became taster and taster, going towards only one goal: the 
bottom. His only hope was the bottom where there might and 
yet there might not be a way out. Every tloor seemed to him 
to be more of an obstacle tn his waye His eyes became blurred 
to the point where the stairs below him were an oncoming rush, 
and he had no sense of feeling except feare His ears pound- 
ed with the sound of hts shoes on the conerete stairs, 

The bottom approached although he didn't know ft and the 
last thight of stairs was like all the rest. His hand reach- 
ed out the mechanical way, not knowing what it would find, and 
the beating of his heart was unbearable. His tingers grasp- 
ed something and stayed there as ff it dtd not know what to 
do = as tt they were detached from his body, Slowly they 


— the knob, and a rush of oncoming cool air hit him in the 
acle ; 
}t was Broadway and the lights were just: beginning to tlash 
on. People were going home to dinner, rushing to and fro, An 
uncontrollably shaking man was standing in the doorway of a 
building, his tace covered with sweat, his lips quivering. 

Bill looked at the flow of activity going on around him 
and gave a long, deep sighe After a few minutes, he got hold 
of himselt and began to walk slowly dowm the busy street, hard- 
ly concious of the ache in his legs. He passed the entrance of 
the building from which he had come, looked up and smiled to 
himsel#t. He thought of his wite who would have dinner waiting 
for him, as he turned a corner and was gonds : 


Where the road is narrow 

it #s merely a roed 

But where the road is wide 
There is suddenly a town. 
For a minute there is lite. 


The lite is not really life 

The shell of it is a human shell, with glass 
and concrete and chrome 

The noises are human noises: exaust backfires, 


shouts, a blaring jukebox 
But the peopte, in their denims and bright 
cottons, are not quite’ human 


; ; or real 
Unore All their taces are the same face 
f All their noises are the same noise 3 
AAWLSOYY | Their glass, concrete, and chrome does not 
sd even torm a pattern. 





But this surely is lite where the road widens 

}¢t must be lite 

lt is not the same as before and atter the 
widening of the road. 


Where the road is narrow 

It is merely a road 

But: where the road is wide 

There is suddenly a tlash of auto horns 
and red calico 

Some say that is lites 


eon 


ZF | . 
‘iota of cited 


1, Doom 


New York writhes with the raucous noise 
Ot the thousand told sereen of horns, 


Paris smiles lazily 
Under a bright screen otf rain. 


Venice lies on her island like an opulent 
Perstan cats straining tor the sweet sound of 
Adriatic waves.against her beaches, 


Alexandria perspires and contemplates resignedly 
the secondary tate otf the Pharohs. 


Constantinople tries tn vain to remember. the sound 
ot her new names how can the city of Constantine 
tind another name so fair? 


Vienna stghs to the tune of gay waltzes 
played tor the last time many years age 


Each as ditterent 4s spring from autumn 
and yet they are the samée 


In spring Death peers through heavy laden blossoms 
into the fast tading tacese 


In autumn a leat or.ack des: :tn, the). swn 
and Death ts heres 


Will there ever be a city=tair and with grace 
a city of Lite? 


Immune trom the visitation of Deathe Permanent 
and ageless, 





NEW RBODIESFoR OLD 


This year, as in the past, sports have played a great 
part in our summer at Buck's Rocke Under the able direction 
of joe Strasser, our baseball and basketball activities came 
oft well. Every morring there was basebatl instruction fn 
which the fundamentals of the game were taught to all those 
interested. One resu!t of this instruction was our winning 
season against New Milford, but the far more important vesult 
was the campers, who all their iite wanted to play basebatl 
correctly, had the opportunity to !earn, Added to our games 
against New Miltord and our annual camper-counselor game, 
etc. was the litt!e softball teague, which boasted over fit- 
ty members and which gave all those who wished it, the chance 
to participate in organized sportse In most cases, the tour 
teams in the league played twice weekly. At the end of the 
summer, prizes were awarded to the winning team which, iike 
the other teams, manitested goon sportsmanship besides base 
ball skill. 

Our basketball program this year was somewhat handicapp- 
ed by the absence of enough good basketbail material io form 
a team to play New Milford, However, Inter-Camp games p!ann- 
ed and executed by Joe, Dutch, and the sports committee were 
held. ies 
This has been a tine summer tor water activities and the 
water front under the direction of Mi!t Silver:has had a fine 
schedule. Exceitlent opporiunities were provided to acquire 
the swimming skill which is the primary tactor in swimming 
satety. Life saving instruction has taught the students to 
meet uncommon situations and assisting: and rescuing others. 
The emphasis has been on the recreational and instructional 
end rather than competitive swimming. 

Archery this year was under the direction of Dutch who, 
basides teaching the game to a record breaking number of 
campers, also conducted an archery tournement. Ritlery at 
camp this year was under the guidence of Betty and Dutch and, 
like archery, it enjoyed tremendous success. Betty and 
Dutch concentrated on teaching true marksmanship to the 
campers who used this skill to win N.R.A. awards. : 

One of the most popular sports at camp thts year was 
tennis which prospered handily under the able direction of 
Maida. During ier-instruction pertods in the mornings she 
educated the cempers in the technical aspects of tennis. 

Riding has aiways been an important part of. our sports 
program and this year the story wasn't any difterent. With 
Larry Smith in charge, our campers learned to ride at the 
start of the season. During the remainder of their stavVy 
they put their know! edge of horsemanship to use, riding the 
trail and participating in the horse show. 

Ping-pong and badminton this yzar had the role of till- 
er sportse 6ecause of the short time required to.play them 
they could be played in the mids? of the busiest day and 
thus their popuiarity was tremendous, Volteyball, which was 
played mainly during athietic evenings and on severei Sun= 
day mornings, enjoyed popularity for the same reasons. Helping 
to teach these soorts were Bergy, Maida, joe, and C,1.T.'se 

Summerizing cur sports program it may be said thet, bes= 
ides being varied and cientitul, it was one of the best ex= 
periences of our camp lite. 








ITS IN THERAC, 








Those hearty souls who have braved mosquitoes, torrent~ 
ial showers, and arctic conditions this summer have been well 
repaide ttts hard to tel! what has been the most tun == the 
sleeping late <= good and plentiful (even it a little well 
done) tood == swimming (especially the diving board belly 
flops) <= the good ship "Titanic" that sank every tew fect 
at Sandis Field State Forest -- the long truck rides == things 
like Bobbyts good humor when he upset his patiently cooked 
breaktast while laughing at a joke -= delicious tastes like 
that of Jettts wondertul pancakes served with hot syrup. 


Did you know that we have Mike's sound effects, coll- 
apsable tents, holes tor stat gazing, and short sized sleep- 
ing bags tor taller people (ask Dot and Mike). Also we are 
probably pioneers in tuxedos at Tanglewood a la pup tents] 


The places we've been to, the tellows who have gone, 
will always be rembembereds and funny incidents will be 
talked about for a long time afterward == fourteen hot dogs 
on a one candlepower flame and Pete: "Gosh, that hot dog 
was hard inside." Mike: "No wonder! You forgot to remove 
the stick." (¢P.S. It really happened that way?) 


There have been poison ivy hikes to roadside ice cream 
stands, mountain climbing in the truck, and hikes tor ftire- 
wood as well as hikes up real mountains. They made tun of 
our ice box and ftimousine transportation, but our hiking at- 
terward was more tun because ot ite. 


You'd be surprised at how much we learn on trips [tke 
theses It they try to give us geology, mathematics, cooking, 
nature study, or biology in school we tall asleep. But this 
way, through seeing and doing things with Betty,. it's pain- 
LesSe 


Therets something nice about sitting around a camp fire 
with your friends and the smcl} of woods and darkness all 
around you. Something nice, too, when the tlames have died 
and you crawl into your sleeping bag to be gently lulled to 
sleep by the noise of the torest and the regular snores of 
your partners. 


laundry -- will not shrink more than I% 


Come, dear seampers, ana !et us pay a visit to BaR. Happy, 


tt V 
a typicai Buck*s Focxer as he happity goes pT ou ge his day at 
camp. Like many, he tries many aciivities-=some he tikes, some 
ha dctesiss  Ftrst, tet us-see him fn the one he detests=<-e--- 


GETTING UPwaqueccerecacenarcrscocesccesesthe siecp! $= cht ia 


| O50 26-42 792 2G---n eee Why must that contounded gong ring 
so many times?" Suddenly a cold, wet, dirty towel was thrown 
in his tacee Then the btankets were ee off him, Such is 
the greeting of B.Re Happy to the bright, cold morning at Buck's 
Rocks Alas! “How can | dress with her standing at the window 
saying, ‘Hurry up and get dressed}! 


Se Oe ne ee take less? 


Uh--uh--ugh==ow--=Dontt hustle your bustle, Russelll 
Hey benneeeenewnene Such is the Buck's Rocker's introduction to 
the cold cereal, pancakes, toast, end eggs. “Hey, Stevel (At 
this point halt of the peopie in the dining hall turn around). 
Finally, Happy spots his Steves who is on the opposite side of 
the roome Struggitng past chairs, spilling his own and many 
other prople's cereal, tripping over and under people, he tin- 
aily reaches his bosom triend, “Steves” he cries joyfully. 
"“Happy$" Steve cries, vpsettin g two pitchers of milke Ah; 
sweet breaktast$ 


Cit es thea! é a.mess in your tuture 


What amess} What amess$ Poor Happy ts the unprovud own- 
er ot an upper bunk, and so he must wait until his tower bunk- 
mate makes his bed to make his owne Of course, his lower bunk- 
mate isn't there yet but Happy knows that as soon as he staris 
to make his, Lower Bunk wif! come marching ine So he starts 
reseignedly to clean his sheivesseeFinally, LeB.« fs through, 
and Happy starts to make his bed, Whet does he find in it? 
Bees, ants, spiders, moths, and wew-waspse Brave Happy makes 
his bed but just think of his rest tonighti 


LAUNDRY a ae ccnvessaavacecaeWe wash the cleangst.ctotheag.in town 


This ts Friday. Friday is taundry day. “Where are my 
socks?" “| have 54 pairs this weekeeeeWho hocked the other 
halt?" Happy is shye | don't have enough under-==-" Oh well. 
When laundry is through, the unpleasant chores are completed 
and the day at Buck's Rock begins. 


Gar aN ys Gants ee eee Sb a Se eee Oe een ae grow our own 


Happy has been working on the tarm tor two months, but 
he still doesn't know the ditterence between carrot tops and 
weedse This causes poor Bergie to tear his hair out and 
teach him the ditterence, but tive minutes later, he is still 


picking out young + grown cerrots. If any parents tind in 


their bunch of carrots that they bought tor 19¢ a tew weeds, 
Happy apologizes. Atter all, we all make mistakes, 


REST MO ea obs itenbe 65040008856 6950 063640 sleep lett out 


Rest hour, The hour of reste As Happy entered to lie 
down, there was a tour cornered catch going on, and he just 
missed having an eternal rest hour as he wandered about the 
room. Happy decided to put in a claim tor the comic which had 
soared to popularity. since Ernie's speech=-dear Dogtace-=-but 
there were six people ahead ot hime. As he reached tor a book, 
another hand grabbed the other side and pulied it out trom un- 
der hime Fina!ly---~Bongi Bong! Bong} The hour of rest was 
Overe As everyone scrambled out of the room, Happy went to 
sleeps Ah} ; 


IN THE of ore wr ere eT eT Te TPCT ETITicr?. it queer 


Happy, it seems, had an insane desire to make money, and 
so he spent Friday atternoon in the shopse He started at the 
Ceramic end:to complete the bowl he had begun tor his dear 
mother who told him that there was nothing she would like bet- 
ter. Atter throwing his clay into Marilyn's face while wedg- 
ings breaking up six of the molds and using a red bat tor gray 
clay, he went on into the art shope atter removing and mis= 
placing all the pencils, building a rebiet map out of Wally's 
paints, and painting a picture on the back of Pi's pointillism 
plece, he moved on into the photo shope Upon his-entry there, 
he was initiated with the tunnel trick, and he started to open 
up one of the boxes in the cubby holese He was then shooed 
through the door into the wood shop where he viewed Yascha 
making his millionth box, atter gettifig his hand stuck in the 
band saw, he tlew through the window into that mess of all 
MS SCSreereeennm- the Print Shope "The roller is inked!" The 
roller fs inked! The ROLLER is inked}" “Who ruined that 
stencil? Now we must do it over againt" “Don't use so much 
ink on the press! Why don't you all go---==" Happy had at 
last found his match, and he snuck quietly out of the shop to 
return to the Social Hall in time tor------- eee nen n---- =e 


GRORUSs FF Fees t.. et. Ce eheedes. Euned to the stars 


Bek. Happy is a typical chorus member----he goes to + 
of the rehearsals and all of the pertormancese He is a tenor, 
but he sits with the sopranos----- Dave Katz has otten wondered 
at this strange comoInation---<-- but he loudly sings the bass 
part to "The Heavens are Telting"=-and at the concert on the 
village green, we tind Happy--still doing his worst. 


SUB EP S502 bas ents ve BO. 8 0 50 418 iRaneh 6S>Sa chan? sleep {ett 


evening activities are now over and the bunkmates all 
come trooping in, and begin disrobing. everyone is dead, tor 
it is hard work propelling girls around the campus. fappy 
gets dressed, goes into the bathroom, brushes his tecth, 
washes up, and looks into the mirror at himself. xetiecting, 
he thinks’ "It's peen a good daye A typical Buck's Kock day." 


i 


o long, steve, see you tonight." He put on his 
coat and hat, and stepped out into the February morning. 

A warm rain was talling, and it transtormed the winter 
snow into a thick river otf slush. As he walked through the 
puddies, his pants soaked up the water, chilling his legs. 
Then he remembered his. overshoes, which he had lett behind 
him. 

“How absent-minded can you be#" he said to himselt. 
Turning around, hc went back to get them. There they were, 
on Steve's back stoop. It tnturiated him that he could 
have been so carelesse He put them on, and started ott tor 
home. eer ees : 

The rain was really coming down now. "It the day con- 
finued in the same tashion," he thought, “he would probab- 
ly go to the movies." 

Then, his mind wandered to the party which he was. 
gotng to in the evening, He hoped that it would be good, 
especially tor Danny's sakes Danny was going with Julia 
now, and had even given her a ringe He was suddenly 
brought to tite by Trudy, a neighbor's dog, who was walking 
bye He called her to him and stroked her backe It was 
smoothed today; Mrss Gordon must have brushed it, 

After walking some morc, he neared his houses Through 
the mist he recognized his aunt's care “| guess she's help- 
ing with the new cur. tains," he thought to himself. 

He passed the tamiliar blue and white doll house on 
the corner of his street, and soon was mounting the stair- 
case teading to his tront door. He wiped his overshoes, 
opened the door, and walked Ine 

"Hello, sallye How are you today#" he called to the 
tamily maid, who was dusting in the living roome" 

“ttm O.Kea," she repliede “Your mother's upstairs. 

You better go see her." 

There was a queer tone in her voice as she spoke, but 
he dismissed it without much thought. He noticed that his 
dad's armchair was out of place, so he straightened it, and 
then went upstairss 

“Hi ma, how is breakfast?" he called trom the landing 
of the purple-carpeted stairs, "Steve's parents are going 
to drive me to the party tonight , so you can go to the 
movicse" 

He climbed a tew remaining stairs, and walked down the 
hall to the master bedroom.e His mother was there, but some= 
thing was wrong} Tears were pouring down her faces His 
tather and aunt were there also, trying to console her. 

“Good God, mom, what's the matter?" he cried anxlously. 

“andy, dad got a phone call trom Floridae Your grand- 


mother === is deadt" 
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it's hard to exactly gauge what “intellectual" 
mgansy but those, who conceive of it meaning someone 
who preters Keats to kites and Brahms to ballads 
must surely be wrongs 

| suppose, really, that an intellectual is 
someone with enough general curiousity to probe into 
things without losing appreciation tor the antique, 
the well-worn, the tried and trusted. 

Then | can say that this summer at Buck's Rock 
has had hundreds of explaining experiencese 

Our musical activities spread tar and wide, 
until there was almost always some really tine mus~= 
te being played. 

Our chorus sang’and sang, until the roof rang 
and their mouths ached. But the result was musice 
And good music, «and even more, good tun, 

Our dramatic work can hardly be better describe - 
ed than by exploratorye and incidentally, marvell- 
OUSe j ‘ 
And we were never at a loss tor a good discuss- 
ione Usually impromptu and usually tiery$ and in 
the most mad places}! What invigorating literary de- 
bates on the chow line. Proust and picklese . But all 
in one spirit, that of curiousity. Pe. 

Our art Shop complied to the Museum of Modern 
Arte Everyone was trying something new and combining 
their ideas with things already solveds 

We read our eyes out, remember? Even in compet- 
ition with Dogtagee Dooley, our: precious pocket books 


became well read and well thumbed through, and dog 
ears reigned. 
itm sure that this summer will stay with us 


forevere Because of what we've done and what we've 
learned. We're even readier to learn what is betore 
US, on our ways through Jitce 

and when we look back we'll smiles 


stege -- don't be ~ bul bsnotcher 
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its the blend that makes the difference 
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Fo ie oF )) : 
| — <S7/ [ZT was ALMOST "MUSIC YEAR™ AT BUCKTS ROCKs 
Under the general supervision of the muste committee, headed by 
the competent and talented Dave Katz, good muste flourfshed thre 
oughout the camp seasone 

The Camp's first major mustcal evening was presented in 
form of a show entitied "Music, Dance and Comedy", The singing 
of the Chorus at the ciose of the production was tndeed beautitul, 
but this was only a preview of what was to comde 

On Friday, August I7th, both Orchestra and Chorus contrib= 
uted to a very Impressive eventing of music on the Village Green of 
New Mtltord.e Our musictans started oft the evening by playing 
marches and folk music of ditterent countrics. Atter tntermtsston 
the town hall was fioodlighted, showing ovr Chorus In tuli array 
on the steps. They sang a varied program ending with an Insptring 
performance of "Th Heavens Are Telling" from Haydn's "Creation". 

Winding up our mustc season, the Orchestra, Chorus, and 
Dramatic department recorded the story of Stephen Foster. This 
Inc}uded an overture background music by the Chorus, vocal solos, 
and quartetse The piay was presented on Festival Day and proved 
a SUCCCSSe ‘ 
During the season many wonderful cvenings were spent Ilse % 
tenting to recorded music. Everything trom "Guys and Dolls" to 
Beethovents Ninth was’ played and enjoyed by atte 

Then, there was. the trip to the Ber kshire Music Festival 
at Tanglewood, where we heard the Brahmts Second and Fourth Sym- 
phontes and his Vactations on a Theme by Haydne 

Looktng back over the summer we fondly recall many pleasant 
hours spent In playtag andsinging folk songse We can almost say 
that you speli Buckis Rock with folk singing. 

Yes, this was a busy year In mustc, and another step In 
conttnutng our long range program to make muste a really Integral 
constructive force aft Buck!ts Rocke 
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factors contributing to the success of this season 
at Buck's Rock were the dramatic and motion picture 
programSe ‘ 

The Drama department oftered three productions. 
The tirst offring was Basit Burwell's Masque tor the 
stage, "Poct In The Wasteland". This play was by 
far the most stimulating of the seasone So strong 
was the sentiment, both pro and con, that a spece .. 
ial meeting was organized to discuss the play. The - 
play was an arrangement tor the stage of such poems 


- as "The Hollow Men" and "The Wasteland", 


In a sequence of unrelated scenes it told of 
modern mants search tor his soul. {t was one oft 


‘the most unconventional plays produced at Buck's 


Rock. Everyone, supporters and critics, must ad-= 
mit to its being a new experience in the theatre. 
The following night, "Feudin*® No More", an 
origina! play by Basil Burwell was presented. A 
complete departure trom the style of the tormer 
production, "Feudint No More" was enjoyed tor all 
it was, an unpretentious comedy on hillbilly teuds. 
The tinal production of the year was the Gire 
audoux escapade "The Mad Woman of Chaillot" adapted 
to English by Maurice Valency. It is a delightful 


‘fantasy with biting satire relating the madwomen's 


struggle to rid the world ot evil mens This ex= 
citing production brought to a close a successtul 
drama season at Buck's Rocke 

This summer we had the unusual opportunity 
6t viewing eight tull Iength movies. Highlights 
of the season were: "Pygmalion", Shaw's satirical 
farce of London lites; the semi-documentary"Grapes 
of Wrath" based on Steinbeck!s novel of the dust 
bowls Nobel prize winning Pearl Buckts "Good Earth" 
story ot existance tn China and another Shaw mas- 


Wo. oterptece "Major Barbara". 


And, once again we realize that these two med- 
lums are a major part of Buck's Rock. 








The dance prooram, directed by Rhoda Levine, 
this summer has been as varied as {it has been in- 
terestings The members otf the group showed their 
versttiltty by participating, not only tn their own 
work but also in the dramatic productions. Many 
ot them appeared in "Poet tn the Wasteland" and 
"Eeudint No More", 

The dance program became so popular that it was 
necessary to split the group up into sections, 
groups A and Be In the first Mustec and Dance night, 
members ot both groups participated. They present- 
ed an tnterpretation of a South African Veld song 
and a duet to the American folk song, "Black is 
the Color ot my True Lovets Hair", 

Dance group A worked under the guidante of Rho- 
dae The classes consisted of learning technique and 
and dothg Interpretive dance. We atl enjoyed thetr 
group project, "The Emperor's New Clothes", During 
the early part otf the summer everyone had a chance 
to interprete each role and tt was from these tn- 
terprefations that the cast was chosen, In-_ the 
weeks following this performance the concentrated 
on technique and tnterpretive dancee With Mtke 
Sahl 's accompaniment and Rhodats asststanece the 
members did their own spontaneous choreography. The 
gtrls discussed certain emottons which they them 
translated into dance form. Many of these dances 
were seen at the fast Music and Dance night of the 
SCASONe 

Jo Taylor, with Mike Saht and Danny Bernstein 
as accompanists, worked with dance group Bs. The 
class concentrated primarily on technique, this was 
put into use tn thetr solos and group project, "The 
Chicken Reei" which we all enjoyed so much. Jo Tay= 


| lor choreographed the dance and Danny Bernstetn are 


ranged the musice The "Chicken Rect™ and the solos 
were pertormed at the second dance nighte 

Both dance groups had a very successtul summer. 
They not only entertained us but they also tmproved 
technically, had tun, and tearned a great deal about 


a comparatively new art torme 


“Swing your partners, cirele four} All circle 
lett, swing some moreg" 

Wahof [t's time tor a real Buck's Rock square 
dances Mike Sahl and Danny Bernstetn are tuntng up 
their banjo and guitar, and we!re ready to begine 

Artie Zilversmtt takes the mike and begins hts 
calle "Come on boys, pick your partners§" 

Through the course of the evening, square dan- 
ces such as the "Spanish Caballero", "Grape Vine 
Twist", and "Texas Star", tolk dances as the "Irish 
Jug" and "Trotka"s and social dances wil! have been 
hearde 

Yes, the country atmosphere of the Buckts Rock 
square dance ts something looked toward to by all 
campers. 
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hihi «by Richard | 


The golden stream ot sunlight ts hide and seek among the ash- 
cans of the Iittered alley. The voice of the new day begins tts songs 
A poor man stirs, and then wakess He was awakened by the chtld next 
door, Who can blame the child tor screaminge There he lay tn hts 
beds; a rock which was hard and had absorbed the sweat and tears of his. 
whole tamily before him; he had added his own alsog When he chewed on 
the rocky it tasted as one might expects He didntt like that taste. 

The poor man woke and rose and tooked out the window. A great 
snake went hissing past overhead and hfs room secmed to shake and set- 
tle even more tnto the tilth of the city. But he did not mind these 
discarded petees around him, he did not know any better. He could not 
know any better. 

Down In the street there were childreh throwing pieces of New 
York while dodging those ‘thrown by otherse One was hit and ran toa 
discarded butiding for shelter, but being very brave, he did not crye 
Then through a hole in the wall ot the house, a boy threw a stone at 
him, and again hit him. Now the child realized that the outcast whom 
he bad sought tor protection had no interest tn giving shelter any 
mores; how could he when he was In such a disreputable conditions 

The poor man didntt think about this though, so he was happy, and 
went down In the street to think, The people, the important things, 
were herde 

Tony smelicd of tish, hts cart smelled of tish even more, 

The poor man looked at the outcast buildings. They screamed, 
buf without raising their voices, "God, why don!tt they kill us and 
end our agony instead of torturing us with trying to make our broken 








bones go as tar as possible.” 

' The poor man sympathized with them, but only outwardly. To him tt 
didn't seem so bad3; of course he didn't know any better, he couldn't 
know any betters Then through.the.echotng and hideous din of the sium, 
he heard a different noise andisaw a different sight. A rich man drove 
by In a cats He saf down on tite Jittered turb and thoughttully watched 
the car speed.turther and further away,.out of his reach, and then hear 
ing, and then, sight. 

ae | “eH 

Shall the rich car specd trom youiall your life? 

ye Ee, t % % % 

The poor man worked in the sewere. The sewage of New York fs per= 
haps better that that of some citics, but itis certainly worse than 
otherSe + ‘s F, 

_ The cold, dirty water leaped tnto ‘the poor mants glove.e Hfs whole 
hand became'wet, and cold, and slimy. ‘ : 

é The poor man now knew there were people in the city better than 
hee It made him mad to hear their spifited movement’ on the street ae 
bove him, so he decetded to go up on the same street, and move, and be 
better than someone elsey also. This didntt works He stood shivering 
In the wilderness of the cify'ts congestione 

All the while, the river of people raced past him. Hts out ot 
placeness overheated hims; he wtshed he could jump Into the river to 
cool himselt. =< : . 

He could steal something In the store across the street. That 
only gave him temporary securttye, He went on top of the buildings 

There he saw the whole city looking at hime 

Get down you beggar, stop your talse elevations" 

So he got down and walked far and saw tlowers and trees and al! 
the lovely things of naturee He thought he had wanted beautttul thie. 
ngse He didn't, he couldn't stand thetr solem mocking beauty. Then 
oft In the distance he saw the lights, penetrating the puptis of hts 
eye with a human persistence, They called him, and he had to go, be# 
cause he didnt? know any better. it he could have, he would have ¢xe 
plained to himself that a man is born with many things, the most ime 
portant, love; and many people love --<-* «= 

* % % . 

The citye 


Once vpon a time there was a man and a woman and a child. The 

-man was an average class American citizene One of those people who 

live tn a house just like the one next door, and cats the same dinner 

as the people next door, and has the same passions and desires as the 

man next door. One of those people who takes the bus’ to the office ev~ 

ery days As the man iooked out the window of the bus, he saw a young 

girl. He destred her for a split seconds the poor man wouldn!t because 

she had of ten tulltilied his destress the rich man wouldn!t because he 

had convinced himselt that his moncy stablized hIm so, he didntt have 

these destres3; but the average man must go through lite having every= f 

thing within tnches of his reach, but just beyond. 
Everyone in the oftice itked him. One of these friends asked him 

tte he liked hts vacation in the country. 5 
"Lt was great, yes, but near the end It got on my nerves, $0 








lchely in the woods," 
; % oe % 

Together they nodded knowing] yy 
* & 

The man worked in a taxicab companye The city supplied all of the 
businesse he looked out the window and a girl sat down beside him. He 
tried not to move and kept on lookingse 

The great tingers pushing holes in the blue skys The people. He 
loved to look at and teel the people, He always looked at them during 
lunch, From where he sat he could not hear their hearts, so that all 
seemed so happy and simply conceived that they potsened them with a 
ridiculous joy. He sat there, and made random comments as. the gigantic 
amusement park sped around him. They presented thetr merits to him in 
the usual, outlined torm of his life. The rollercoaster elevated rail- 
ways 3 the caroussel of the tours around the cltys the terris wheel, of 
of the rising, dropping moods of the great towns the tunnel of love sub 
ways; the tunhouse the theatres; the parachute litt elevators; the 
of mirrors traftics and the treaks, the tallest, the biggest, the tat- 
tooed and the swallowinge The park gave Joe something to occupy his 
braine Certainly better thoughts than those which would help the park 
in Joets surprisingly enough, basically unhappy mind, would have found 
their waye The city was a protective pillow which he could hide be- 
hind from his troubles, tears, weaknesses, and some un=nameable things 
which always lurked at the back of amants mind, 

The girl got up, and her elbow brushed against his exposed neck. 

A muscle twitched and he looked up, and, met by her thinking and pen-~ 
etrating eyes, looked down againe He would have to sew the tear In 
the pillow, tonight, but he had plenty of thread. 

a 

The city supported and protected himg He needed the cltye Some 
love tt, and some need ft. 


Cleph cay 


The sun came up over the Inquisitive rootetops, and burst in full 
torce through the large window [nto the contentedly satistying room. 
1+ woke none, however. No poor soul opened hts eyes to add another 
chapter to hts stuttering sagae A man was there, thoughs a man who 
was, tt scems, a bit too full of Iftquor. New York and !fquor have one 
thing in common, both have an overwhelming power of intoxication, 

Stephen is the mants namee He has a lot of moneys a lot of tame s 
and strangely enough, a lot of ability and (stranger still) respect. 
He has given a lot to New York, The people otf the metropolis owe a 
lot to him. 

Stephen was dancing last nights He asked the girl tf she loved 
him, and she pretended to say yese 

Stephen was drunk, so he decetded to tell her about himself and 
his citys He was already rich when he reached New York. He walked 
down the street, and bought things in the stores, appreciated the 
buildings, he loved them. During the day he would look up at them and 
show them oft to his apprentices as his tttends. But at night, lying 
in the darkness of his room, where he could only see thetr massive, 
and hidden expanses, he came to know they hated him. He would watk 
down the artitictally lit streets, and all the lights tocused their 
attention on hime Anywhere tn the city he could go he found the sur- 
roundings hosttlee He felt the sounds of the city were buflding up © 





to some terrtbie climax and he was afraid that he might be concerned 
in tt. The puise of the city throobed, as if the fown was running 
hard, trying to catch him. ‘ : 

a 

Why? 

: * % % . : 

Finally, in despair, he tlung himselt Into the trees of- the 
park to escapee Through the ftolfage he walked, but every. so often, 
casting a glance upward, hoping to catch a glimpse ot one of the 
great towers. This was calm his fears that perhaps he was so dis#= 
tastetul to them, they would leave him, never to return, Coming out 
of exile, he was relieved by their realness, but again became lost, 
Then he saw a sign, “Keep your city clean". Below it was an empty 
candy box. He stopped tor a while, and sat down on the curb and 
thought. Then he picked up the box and caretully put it in ‘the base 
ket, and then he saw another box, and threw it away. Soon he was 
throwing away bigger things, old buildings perhaps. 

: oe % 

Old souls are constantly being revised. They are better than 

news ed 
+ % # 

The city didntt stare at him anymores Now they exchanged 
glances as two men who love each other might do. He knew that all 
that was expected, of him was love, an active love that gave, not on- 
ly recetved. Stephen said to the girl, "You will learn this also = 
| «sound like a teacher", 

The girl said, "You do"; and she laughed, , 

He realized he would have to sutter more, but he was happy. 

ee % 

The remainder of the day was spent in much the same position as 
the tirst parte Then he went to bed, Stephen opened the window and 
looked oute It was still fight, and some chttdren were playing 
docgedalie One little girl fell, and skinned her knees she started 
to cry, and ran to a big white buflding to sift down on the steps 
Once on the step of the big buliding,she felt better and started to 
laugh : : 

* & & 

Stephen cheerede : 

e & % 

He looked and snitted the air, and soothed the building with 
the palm of his hands He sald, "Part of this ts mine". 

ose" - 

The city cheered, 

ee % : 

Stephen needed the city now to express what was in his mind 

and heart. Some love It, some need it, and some are needed by the 
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GIRLS” HOUSE - 99 44/100% Pure 
BOYS HOUSE = Chock Fu!l of Nuts 
FARM HOUSE - I'd Walk a Mile === 
8 BUNK = Faster Get Away 

PREFABS = Chiidren Cry tor It 
ANNEX = Talk is Cheap 

SHOPS =- No Detrosting 


TENTS - Nature in the Raw = Is Seldom Mild 






John Geist - Stopette tor Gus 
Richard Bonime - One night*s steep in camp 
Peter Buseck - One nightis sleep in camp 
Irving Dworetsky = Library of Congress 
George Glassgold = aA pansy in his garden 
Bili Hurwich = A comed school 

Stephen Kamberg ~ A nonwinkable roller 
Kar] Loeb =~ A match company 

Teddy Marks = A set of drums and third base 
Gene Marsh = A glove compartment 

Mike Metzger = All good things 

John Miodownik ~- A magaphone 

Yascha = A !umberyded 

Bob Nicholls = A rew million callouses 
Yo Pilch = A new sailor nat 

Stanly Poler - A screw, a tlashlight, and a bobby pin 
Jerry Pollen = A priority on pianos 

Paul Ripp - A ball he can't catch 

Lenny Sidney - A fulti seven f[nnings 

Peter Steiner = An edibie horse 

Alex Strasser = A discussion with people 

Sandee Chernow ~ A mold tor more like her 

Leslte Diamond «- Custom made dungarees 

Eltnor Efsenson - More plays, less acts 

Ruth Hottman = Hershey space bars 

Judy Lissover' 4 Loads of hysterics 

Bingo Mink ~ A carton of Kleenex 

Nancy Lee Hirsch = Hopetu!| horses 

Lita Schwartz - More work camps 

Peggy Stern = A pail of slip 

Jo Taylor - Words without motions 
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Ernie - The gitt of a litetime 

lisa - Happiness in her new home 

Jess Adier = More “vacations” 

Doris Adter ~ Stock in Buck's Rock 

Fay Avellor = A tarmhouse on Times Square 

Lloyd Bergen = Bigger vegetables and higher prices 
Adelaide Bergen - Campers with less luggage 

Basi! Burwell - A car people can't pick up 
"Buzzy" Campus - The tarmhouse girls 

Betty Dobbs = Steam without tables 

Janet Gramaglia - Tables without steam 

Marityn Fox = A 70 piece mold 

Frank Gerber = A bigger shop with a smaller statt 


‘Sue Gerber - A turtle neck sweater 


Wally Hochman ~ An aquarium ; 

Tatty Hochman - A gallon of gentian violet 

Betty Hutt - An elephant gun 

Peter Jensen - More Dick Fore=men 

Dave Katz,;= Rehearsals as well as performances 

Jean Katz - A soundproof room in the girls house 
Rhoda Levine = Second hand clothes tor the emperor 
Dr. Lissaur - A chauttered limousine 

Harold Loren - Kilnejoys 

Bea Loren - A taucet with hot and cold running milk 
Dorothy Maeszzi = A world of C.l.Ta's 3 
Dutch Mayer = No change in her disposition 

Betsy Musher - Her own beauty shop 

Olivia Riddel = Campers without pets 

Maida Riggs = A heliocopter 

Mike Sahl - 0.0. in the 8 bunk every night 

Batja Sanders - A crew cut 

Milt Silver - A titesaving class which wants to go in the water 


"Jean Stiver - People who meet deadlines 


Larry Smith - A musical horse 

May Smith - a bolt of Furgusen tartan at" 
Joe Strasser = Mute baseball players and a seeing eye dog 
Jerry Sutton - 20 yards otf sotder . 

Paul Tannenbaum = A demolisher tor the pretabs 
Rona Tannenbaum = A sewing machine 

Willtam Weltington - More girls in sailor hats 
Hertha Werner = A million tittle boys 

George Winnett - Fences : 

Elaine Winnett = an empty annex 

Leon Winston = «wn etticient set of editors 
Julia Winston - Tittany 

Arty Ztlversmit = « good suntan 

Mike Zimmer - An enlarger to spread his talents 








NO INFLATED CLAIMS 


to the people who turned the 
cranks, pushed the buttons, made 
the photographs, drew the pic= 
tures, cleaned the press, rep- 
aired the typewriters, corrected 
the stencils 

to the people who put pro 
tek on every morning, who had to 
go a9 a thing over when it wasn't 
right, who washed out the paint+ 
brushes in turpentine, who worked 
late and yelled at each other 
when things didntt come out right 

to the people who came in 
when they had time to do a little 

to the people who have just 
seen their work come back bound 
trom New York, protesstonal and 
shiny and waiting to be seen 

and to those who will do the 
same thing in summers to come 
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Rita Schoenbaum, Richard Schifter, Mike Schostal, 
tzzy Schwartz, Donald Schwarz, Paul Stlten, Steve 
ry Silver, Nancy Silverstein, Steve Simensky, Kitty 
Singerman, Pi Slocum, Joyce Solovey, Lee Sternberger, 
Carol Tennowitz, George Weisz, Grace Wolfe, Leah 
r Wolfe, Marion Zashin, Kent Zimmerman 
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SILK SCREEN-Tippy Dobos PHOTO-Gretchen Langrock, 
Steve Fleischer YOURS TO ENJOY- Joan Roth, Paul 
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Peter Kurz GIFTS-Year book Committee TREESElt len 
f Hartwick SILK SCREEN-Richard Foreman. PANORAM\- 
Tom Farkas, Steve Fleischer 
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